
Ik Blflorie of 

O jthe Diutll tak e fuch coofcncrsjGod forgioe mci. 
Good V uckIc tell your tale,l haue done. 

fVor Nay,ifyou haue not,to itagaine, 

We will ftay your ledure. 

Hot. 1 hauedoneytaith. 

ff^or. T hen once more to your Scottifli Prifoners,. 
Dehucr them vp w thouttheu ranlofne ftraightf 
And make tiie Z)w^/«i’onneyour onely mcane 
tor powers in i'f«A«W,which tor diuers realons 
Which 1 thallfend you written bfee alfur’d) 

Will ealily be granted you, my Lord. 

Your tonne in being thus unployed, 

Shall fecretiy into the botome creepe 
Of that lame noble Prelate, wel-bclou’d> 

The Archblfliop. 

Hot. Of Torilie, is it not? 

UToy. True, who beares hard 
His brothers death at Brtfiow the Lord Screofei 
1 tpeake not this in eflimation. 

As whatl thinke might be,but what Iknow 
Is ruminated, plotted,and fetdowne, 

And onely ftaies but to behoSdIhciacc 
Of that occafion that thS^l bring it on. 

Hot. I fracll it; vpon my l.fe it v\ ill doe well. 

Nvr* Before the game’s afoote thou ftill Ict’ft flip* 
Hot. Why, it cannot choofe butbea noble plot. 
And then the power of Scotland, diJerkSi 
To ioyne with Mortimer 
fyor. And ib they Ihall. 

Hot. In faith it is exceedingly well aymd. 

W»r. Andtisnolittlereafonbids vslpeed,. 

To faue our heads, by raiCng of a Head: 

Fofjbeare our felues as cuen as we can. 

The King will alwaies thinke him in our debt. 

And thinke we thinke our felues vnfatisfied, 

Till he hath found a time to pay vs home. 

And fee already, how he doth begin 
To make vs Grangers to hislookes otfloue. 
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Betiry the Fourth. 

Hot, He does,hc docsjweele be reueng’d on him, 
mr. Coolin“,farewcU.No further goe in mis. 

Then I by Letters fliail dired your courfc 
When time is ripe,which willbefuddenly.* 

Ileileale to Glendotver, and Xoz^Mortimer, 

Where you and D(reeglas, 2 s\d our powers at once. 

As I will fafliionit,fliallhappily meet, 

T o beare our fortunes in our owne If rong armes. 

Which now we hold at much vneertaintie. 

Nor, Farewell good brother,we ihall thriue, I truft* 

Hot. V’nckle;adue.'01ctthehoures beihort, 

TillFields,& Blowes,& Grones, applaud our fport* Exeunt, 
SnteraCarriervnthaLanterneinhishandl 
i ,C«r, Heigh ho, an it be not foure by the dayjjlc be hangd, 
Charles~waine is ouer the new Chimney,and yet oiif horLc not 
packt. V'lbtLiOfilerl 
Ofi. e^non,anon. 

I prethceT<'ff»,bcatCuts Saddle,putafewFl*ck$ in 
the point, poore iade is wrung in the Withers,out of all cclTe* 
Enter another Catrier, 

1 Car. Pcaie and Beanes are as danke hcerc as a dog, and 
that is rh e next way to giue poore lades the Bots; this houfe 
is turned vpfidc downe fince Oftler died. 

i,Car, Poorefellowneucrioyedlinee the price of Oates 
rofe,it was the death of him. 

%,Car^ I thinke this to be the moil villanous houfe in all 
Londontoid for Fleas, I am ftunglikc a Tench. ^ 

* Tench.? by the Malfc there Is neare a.King 
chrilten, cold be better bit, the 1 haue bin fince the firft cock. 

i.C^. Why,you willallowvsnerealordaine, and then 
ILashkc Ghamber-Iicbrecdcs 

i.Car, What 0/?*r,comc away ,8c behaned,comc away. 

'a r ofS 

gcr.to be ddiuered as farre as Charing. crofe, 

♦u V j , onthec, haft thou newer an cyein 

thyheadj canftnotheare, and tV ere not as good HdS« 

^ * drinkc. 
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